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ON THE 


Duxz of YORK's ſecond Departure from England, 


as RRAR ADMIRAL, 


Ac the royal Streamers play! 
To Glory EpwaRD haſtes away : 
Adieu ye happy ſylvan bow'rs 

Where Pleaſure's ſprightly throng await ! 
Ye domes where regal Grandeur tow'rs 

In purple ornaments of ſtate 
Ye ſcenes where Virtue's ſacred ſtrain 
Bids the tragic Muſe complain ! 

= Where 


(6) 
were Satire treads the comic ſtage, 
To ſcourge and. mend a venal age: 
Where Muſic pours the ſoft, melodious lay, 
And melting Symphonies congenial play ! 
Ye filken Sons of Eaſe, who dwell. 
In flow'ry vales a Peace, farewell! 
In vain the Goddeſs of the myrtle Grove 
Her charms ineffable diſplays z 
In vain ſhe calls to happier realms of Love, 
Which Spring's unfading bloom arrays 15 
In vain her living: roſes blow, | 
And ever-vernal pleaſures grow 
The gentle ſports of Youth no more 
Allure Him to the peaceful ſhore :. 
Arcadian Eaſe no longer charms, 
For War and Fame alone can pleaſe.. 
His throbbing boſom beats to arms, 
To. War the Hero moves, thro' ſtorms and wint'ry ſeas. . 
CHORUS. 
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The gentle ſports of Youth no more 
Allure Him to the peaceful Shore, | 
For War and Fame alone can plenſe, 


To War the Hero moves, thro florms and wint'ry feat. 


Tho' Danger's hoſtile train appears 
To thwart the courſe that Honor ſteers ; 
Unmov'd He leads the rugged way, 
Deſpiſing Peril and Diſmay : 
His Country calls; to guard her laws, . 
Lo! ev'ry joy the gallant Youth reſigns ; 
q Th' avenging naval ſword he draws, 
And o'er the waves conducts her martial Lines 
Hark! His ſprightly clarions play, 
Follow where He leads the way! 
The piercing fife, the ſounding drum, 
Tell the deeps their Maſters come: 


CHORUS. 
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Hark / Hir. rightly clarions play, 
Follow where He leads the way ! 
The piereing fife, the ſonnding drum, 
Yell the deep their Maſters come. 


Thus Alemena's warlike Son 
The thorny courſe of Virtue run, 
When, taught by her unerring volce, 
He made the glorlous choice: 
gevere, indeed, th? attempt he Knew, 
Youth's genial ardors to ſubdue: 
For Pleaſure Venus lovely form aſſum d, 
Her glowing charms divinely bright, 
| In all the pride of Beauty bloom d, 
And ſtruck his raviſh'd ſight. 
Transfix'd, amaz'd, 
Alcides gaz'd: 


Inchanting 
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Adorn'd her face, 

And all his changing looks confeſt 
Tv! alternate paſſions in his breaſt: 
Her Welling boſom half-reveal'd, 
Her eyes that kindling raptures fir, 
A thouſand tender palns | inftill'd, 
A thouſund frrlng thought Infpl'd, 
Perwaſlon's ſweeteſt language hung 
In melting accents on her tongue 
Deep in his heart, the winning tale 
Infusd a magic pow'ry 
She preſt him to the roſy vale, — 
And. ſhew/d.th' elyſian bow'r. 


Conducts him bluſhing to the bleſt alcove { 
C.. Ah! 
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Ah ] ſee o'erpowr'd by Beauty's charms, 
And won by Love's reſiſtleſs arms, 
The captive yields to Nature's ſoft alarms ! 


n o n u 
Ab! for verprror'd by Beauty's charms, 
And won by Love's refitleſt arme, 
The” captive yields to Nature's e alarms ! 


Aſuſt ye guardian Pow'rs above 
From Ruin ſave the Bon of Jove ! 
By heav'nly mandate Virtue came, 
And checkt the fatal Flame: 
Swift as the quiv'ring needle wheels, 
| Whoſe point the magnet's influence feels. 
Inſpir'd with awe, i ag! 
He, turning; faw 


En 
The Nymph divine 
Tranſcendent on 
And, while he view'd the godlike maid, 
His heart a ſacred impulſe fway'd 
His eyes with ardent motion roll, 
And Love, Regret and Hope divide his foul, 
But ſoon her words his pain deſtroy, 
And all the numbers of his heart, 
Retun'd by her celeſtial art, 
Now ſwell'd to ſtrains of nobler joy. 
Inſtructed thus by Virtue's lore, 
His happy ſteps the realms explore, 
Where guilt and error are no more: 


The clouds that veil'd his intellectual ray: 
Before her breath diſpelling, melt away: 


Broke looſe from pleaſure's glitt ring chain, ' 


He. ſcorn'd her ſoft inglorious reign - 


Convinc d. 
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Convinc'd, reſolv'd, to Virtue then-he turn'd, 
And in his breaſt paternal glory burn d. 


roi 


Broke 100 from Plegſurt's glitt ring chain, 

He ſeorn'd the aft inglorious reign : 
Convinc'd, reſolv'd, to Virtue then be turm d. 
And in his breaft paternal glory burn'd. 


80 when on Britain's other Hope ſhe ſhone, 
Like him the royal youth the won 
Thus taught, he bids his fleet advance 
To curb the pow'r of Spain and France: 
Aloft his -martial enſigns flow! 

And hark 1 his brazen trumpets blow } 

Awak'd. by the ſound, . 
| All trembles around U 


While 
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While Edward o'er the azure fields - ==» A 


* 


Fraternal thunder wields | - W 
' High on the deck behold He ſtands, 
And views around His floating bands 

In awful order join a 
They, while the warlike trumpet's train 
Deep-ſounding, ſwells along the main, 0 

Extend th embattled line. 9 


Then Britain triumphantly ſaw 2 2.4% * 
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His armament. ride 1 and, 
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Supreme on the tide, "a 
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And o'er the vaſt ocean give lam. 
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Supreme on the fi, 
Und ver the vaſt ocean give lows 
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4 New with ſhouting peals of joy, 
+ +  -The ſhips their horrid tubes diſplay, 
ge over tire in terrible array, 
oO And wait ſignal to deſtroy : 
" OW « th © Aillore all burn to. engage: 
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5 . their ſhouts ariſe, 
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„ And ſhake the vaulted ſkies ! 
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7 ee appear, 
2 chariot reſign N 
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| ws Ty ren. Hers revere,. . 
19 vn, fen ir ſuperior to thine ! 
wo When Hir proud ſquadrons appear; 


"2 The trident and chariot reſign 
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Albion wake thy grateful voice 
Let thy hills and vales rejoice 


Oer remoteſt hoſtile regions 


Thy victorious flags are known; 
Thy reſiſtleſs martial legions 
- Dreadful move from'zone to zones 
Thy flaming bolts unerring roll, 
And all the wetablüng globe comiout's 
Thy ſeamen, invincibly tum 
No menace, no fraud can ſubdue : 


* 


To thy great truſt, 
5 Severely juſt, 
To meet the foe, a 
| Their boſoms glow; 
Who only are rivals in fame. 
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Thy ſeamen, irvincibiy true, 
No menace, no fraud can ſubdue: 
All diſonant firife they diſclaim, 
And only are rivale in fame. 


For Edward tune your harps, ye Nine | 
Triumphant firike each living ſuing 


For Him in extacy divine, 


Your choral Io Pacans ſing | 
For Him your feſtive concerts breathe 1” 
For Him your flow'ry garlands wreathe | 
Wake! O wake the joyful gong 
Ye Fauns of the Woods, 
Ye Nymphs of the floods, 


The muſical current prolong ! 
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Ye Sylvans that dance on the plain, 
To ſwell the grand chorus accord ! 


Ye Tritons, that ſport on the main, 


Exulting, acknowledge your Lord ! 
Till all the wild numbers combin'd, 
That floating proclaim 
Our Admiral's name, 
In ſymphony roll on the wind! 
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Wake ! O wake the joyful fong / 
Ye Sylvans that dance on the plain, 
Ye Tritons that ſport on the main, 


The mufical current prolong / 


O! while conſenting Britons praiſe, 
Theſe votive meaſures deign to hear 
For thee, my muſe awakes her lays, 
For thee th' unequal | viol plays, 
| The tribute of a ſoul fincere. 
E 
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Nor thou, Uufttious Chief, refuſe 
The incenſe of a nautic muſe | 
For ah! to whom ſhould Neptune's ſons complain 
But him whoſe arms unrival'd rule the maln. 
Deep on my grateful breaſt, 
Thy favor is impreſt : 
No happy ſon of wealth or fame 
To court a royal patron came | 
A hapleſs youth, whoſe vital page 
Was one fad lengthen'd tale of woe, 
Where ruthleſs fate, impelling tides of rage, 


Bade wave on wave in dire ſueceſſlon flow, 
To glitt'ring ſtars and titled names *. 
prefer d his ſuit to Thee alone, 
The tale Your ſacred pity mov'd ; 
You felt, conſented, and approv'd : 
'Then touch my ſtrings, ye bleſt Pierian quire 
Exalt to rapture every happy line ! 
My boſom kindle with Promethean fire ! 
| And fell each note with energy divine, 
422 No 


CR. | 
No more to plaintive founds of woe 
Let the vocal numbers flow | 
' Perhaps the Chief to whom 1 ſing 
May yet ordain auſpicious days 
To wake the lyre with nobler lays, | % 
And tune to war the nervous ſtring, 
For who, untaught in Neptune's ſchool, 
Tho all the powers of genius he poſſeſu, 
Tho! difeiplin'd by elaſlle rule, 
Wich daring pencil can diſplay 
The fight that thunders on the wat'ry way, 
And all its horrid incidents expreſs ! 
To Him, my muſe, theſe warlike ſtrains belong 
Source of thy hope, and Patron of thy ſong. 


* 


C'H O'R U & 
| ' To Him, my Muſe, theſs warlike ſtrains belong ! 
- Source of thy hope, and Patron of thy ſong. 
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